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The Most Admired Star of the
Parisian Stage Tells How

She Saw in a Vision the

Luxuries of Her Life and the Miseries
of the Pocr Contrasted and Heard

a Voice from Heaven Telling

Her to End These Wickednesses

By Eve Lavalliere.
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approaching my apartment it
my car ran over an old wo-
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fore my car ail the way home, not
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zoing to early work when
#r her., She was too weak
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I knew too well thiat there was an uncount-
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In my dream the contrasting figures
were strangely mixed up

Then from above 1 heard a deep, sweet
rich volee gaving:

“Help the=e peonle! Do not add {o the
sins of the world and increase the suffer-
ings of the poor! Do not be a wilful para-
sita of society! Take up your cross!”

I awoke then, feeling perturbed, but fell
asleen again. But twice more 1 dreamed
that dream. Fach time 1 awoke and felt
nore frightone I eould not get the mem-
ory off my d. Tt haunted me all day
and was w me when I went to the
theatts in the avening.

And then the most curfous thing hap-
pencd. When on the stage I seemed to
recognize the faces of those who were the
audience of myv dreams, and when [ left
it was snowing, and there, un-
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ulv. I was worrled. T went to a cure
lived near my apartment, and told
him my experience. He told me to pray,
and that he, ton, would pray. I dreamt
that dream again, and finally T was con-
vinced that 1 was called by a divine mes-
sage 1o leave my life of vanity and to work
for others inftead of myeelf,
T e war | made my definiie gev-
* from the siige, but T gave no rea-
it, but it was but the first of
steps tdward the great change,
I believe heaven zent me that vision in
der 1o prepare me for the change. \When
wir was declared 1 was playing in
and at once I determined to throw
“If intn othier work. [ threw off my
low-cut stage wns and donned the garb
of & nursing : . 1 attended the suffer-
i the brave soldiers ol

ing. poilus and
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orite of King Louis X!V,

throng of my

starving child outside.”

Then there was need of help among the
poor of Paris. | went back (o them be-
czuse there were then plenty of nurses but
few women who ecould he patient with
children. In Paris I learned much of what
I had missed in my gay life upon the
stage, 1 found the Holy Mother in those
days, and she has guided me ever since.

It has been said that T am taking this
step because of disappointment in love, It
Ix not so. 1 do not like to gpeak of such
things, but it is true that many men have
wished me to marry. At one time I so in-
tended to do, but, as is well known, the

man I cared for was killed in the fighting
in Alsace-Lorraine.

“In my dream I saw the
extravagant
admirers in the theatre and a
poor old beggarwoman and a

I know it has been suggested that it is
because of that T am retiring from the
stage. Those who suggest such a thing
o not speak the truth. 1 take the veil

because 1 have heard a volce from heaven
calling me.

What Her Decision Costs Her

PARIS, Sept. 20.

VB LAVALLIERE, most tybical and
E charming of Parislan actreeses, has
abandoned the stage for the convent,
She has in fact entered one of the severest

of cloistered orders—the Order of Carmel-
ite Nuns.

The announced intention of the noted
actress to hide herself from the world has
elready been reported in this nawsapaper,
but at that time there were, not unnatural-
ly, many persons who couyld not belleve
that she would actually carry out this sur-
prizing declision. ; :

How ecould one who enjoved more lux-
urles than any woman {n Paris submit to
the cold severitieg of the clolster?

How eould one who had interpreted the
kpiclest of Parislan comedies devote the
rest of her life to religlon?

But the astounding news was really true.
And Mlle. Lavalllere to.day explains for
the first time the reason that led her to
take this grave action. Briofly, that reason
wis aodream in which she saw the misery
of the poor contrasted with her Iuxurles,
anid which continued to haunt her durlng
her gavest performances. Mlle, Lavalllere
has now entered the novitiate of the Car-
melite Orider

In recent years Eve Tavalllere has been
considered the foremost comedienne of the
Parisian stage.  Hep position was fully
vqual to that formerly held by Madame
Rejane and equivalent to that of Sarah
Hernhardt in another line.

Lavallicre leaped into success instanta-
neonsly,  and  from that moment never
ceased to anfoy every luxury, to roll in
weilth and 1o have hosts of titled admirers
vt her feet. Her first great snccess was in
“Le Vieux Marcheur” (The 01d Rounder),
n which she plaved an ultra-modern, un-
scrupulous, decadent, gay, amorous little
wife

fiha had an original, attractive style of
bheauty of a rather boyish type. With won-
derful skill she handled the most delicate
of rigky Beenes.

The eyes of Lavalllera were pronounced
the most Leautiful possessod by any wo-
man on the Parlslan slage, not even ox-
cepting thoge of the late Luele Lantelme,

To her greatl range of skill as an actress
the added the advantage of being an ac-
complighed stage dancer,

The French newapapers hefora the war
were filled with storles of her luxuries and
caprices.  Her wapartmenta and houses
were adorned with exquisite and costly
tieasures of anclent and modern art. Her
favorite color was lavender and her most
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than any other.

intlmate apariments were decorated in
this color. IHer splendid motors wers up-
holstered with materinl of the same tone.

In Paris Lavalllere occupled a beautiful,
princely apartment overlooking the his-
torfc Tullerles Gardens. A visitor has
described finding her there in a bed .that
had bLelonged to her namesake, Loulse de
la Valliere, the earllest favorite of Louls
XIV. The modern idol of the boulevards
reposed there delightfully propped up with
so0ft piles of dellcate lace and cambric pil-
lows, enfolded in a marvelous quilt of old

* rose, gold and lace.

Lavalilere’s unusual tvpe of beauty and
her ultra-modern, cynical wit exeited tho
‘nterest of the most prominent men of the
French capital. Princes, stateamen, Euro-
pean and American millionaires thronged
to her salons and lald tribute at her feet.

At a supper given to celebrate her sue-
cess in “L'Olseau Blesse.” a rising French
statesman, who divided his time between
the Chamber and the theatre, said:

“I tonst BEve Lavalllere, the incompar-
able artiste, wit and genius. I drink to
the brilllant and beautiful woman, who
makes Parls laugh and helps to declde the
destinles of her beloved France.”

But aven in her maddest, gayes: mo-
menia, even in the midst of the most
sumptuous banquets, Eve Lavalllere often
suffered strange moods of sadness and re-
flectlon, When a certain duke noted for
his gayeties had pald her a most extrava-
gant compliment she replied:

"“Thank you. T wonder how you would
treat me if T were poor and unknown.”

The war marked a turning point in her
life. She plunged herself into her coun-
try’'a cause, and many a Freneh airman
found Inspiration for his gallant deeds in
the smile of Lavalliere. Early !n the war
a group of aviators banded ‘hemselves as
‘Lavalllere” men, for the Fronchman loves
te fight for an ideal, and six of them won
fame.

"The war has altered the tenor of my
life,” she sald. “I have drunk deeply of
nchievement without finding full satisfac-
tlon, and now has come for me the time
of meditation.”

The fambus actress hastened her de-
cislon because during the war she lost
many dear frlends, including one who had
touched her capriclous affections more
That fact, coupled with
the break in har professional career, made
lier feel that she could never wholly re-
cover tha‘magic of past days. TFor two
years she has heen assisting the siclk pil-
&rims to T.ourdes to dip themselves in the
liealing waters of the mirasulous grotto.

Consider .the luxuries and gryretles of
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the past 1lfe of this spolled darling of the
Parisian stage and then consider the ex-
treme hardships of the Carmelite nun's
existence.

When her novitiate Is finally completed
she wili don a splendid bridal costume of
white satin with lace and orange blos-
soms. In the convent chapel she will BAY
a last good-by to her friends and then par.
take of the mass.

In deathlike silence there will be heard
the sound of a key in a lock and a holt
withdrawn. The novice will bow to her
friends for the last time and step forward.
Two nuns will receive her and one will
present to her a crucifix which she will
kies. Upon a rough brown cushlon the
bride must kneel, Boslde her are placea
the mantle, the scapular and the girdle ot
the nun's costume.

“What do you demand?” asks the officl-
ating prelate.

“The mercy of God, the poverty of the
order and the company of the Sisters,”
answers the postulant,

“WIll you constantly pereevere in the
order til] death?”

“1 will"

“WIll you observe these thinge for the
love alone of our Lord?”

“Yes, with the grace of God and the
prayers of the Sisters.”

Then a prlest will hand to Eve Laval-
lere the brown robe, for which she has

The Austerity of the
Carmelite Nun’s Exist.
ence ' Which Eve Laval- -
liere Will Assume for i
Life in Place of the Lux-
uries of Her Past Career

glven up her worldly jovs, and she will
pass the prating. The Sisters will lead
her to her cell, where she will put aside
her wedding dress and put on the brown
Iobe. #

At one end of the wide circle iz a crown
of orange blossoms and lald upon It a
wooden cross. She will take up that cross
and wear it for the rest of her lifa.

From the time a Carmelite nun takes
the vell until she dies shr never eXposes
her face. She never speaks except when
compelled to do so by raligions duties. She
receives no visitor but death. FEven her
own mother would not bLe permitted to
visit ber,




